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One day, a big black crow
found some nuts under a tree.

“These nuts will be good to eat,”
said the crow to herself.
“But they do have very hard shells







The crow picked up a nut in her beak
and flew to a branch high in the tree.

She let the nut go.
It fell down onto the grass.
But it did not break open!

“The grass is too soft,”

said the crow.

“I need to find something

that is much harder than grass.”




Then the crow heard some cars
going along a busy road.

“Ahal!” she said. i
“A road is much harder than .grass.

The nut will break open,
if I drop it onto the road.”





